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	1. Chapter 1: Let the adventure begin

** Hey, guys. I'm back with a new crossover of Zootopia. This time, it's an AU crossover of The Lion King. I know I said I'd do this over the weekend, but my dad needed the computer, and whenever he wasn't, I was so absorbed in playing the Uncharted games. Speaking of which, this crossover will have an adventure theme to it that is loosely inspired on adventure story/franchises like the Uncharted series, the Jurassic Park series, and The Lost World. Plus, it will feature appearances of characters from The Jungle Book. So, let me know what you guys think in the reviews. Hope you enjoy it. **

"Fear. Treachery. Bloodlust. Thousands of years ago, these elements ruled our world. Prey lived in fear, and predators had a biological instinct to maim, maul, and..."

Cody burst onto the stage, and pretended to attack his little sister, Sheila.

"Blood! Blood! Blood! And, death." Sheila fell onto the floor, playing dead, spraying ketchup onto herself for fake blood as effect.

The crowd watching the play had awkward looks, more so Bonnie, Stu, Carla, and Nick either face palmed or covered their faces in embarrassment. Judy on the other hand, was clapping her hands like mad, and whistling, which made Nick and her parents sink into their seats, hoping to avoid being seen with her.

"That's my boy! That's my girl!" cheered Judy.

"I so don't know her." said Nick.

Cody silently mouthed out, "Thanks, Mom."

"Back then, our world was divided in two. Savage predator or helpless prey." Sheila took up, and continued narrating. "But, we evolved, and now prey and predator get along peacefully. Today, predator and prey have multiple opportunities, that includes falling in love, marrying, having kids. Even, pursue careers like being police officers, or famous explorers."

"Yet, today, it is rumored that there are places, secret and hidden places, all around the globe that mammals that, while they have developed the capability of speech, behave and hold onto their primitive, and wild ways." Cody took over the narration.

"Where could such places be hidden in our world? Some say on uncharted islands across the high seas, or in secret sanctuaries atop high mountain ranges. But, one thing's for sure." Cody and Sheila removed their costumes to reveal explorer outfits.

"Should these legends do exist, and should they be discovered today, or during our children's time, or our children's children's time, it would be the greatest archeological discovery ever recorded in history!" Cody and Sheila bowed. "Thank you, and good night!"

After the applause, Cody and Sheila exited the barn with their parents and grandparents out into the yearly Carrot's Day Festival.

"So, mama. What did you, papa, grandma, and grandpa think of our performance?" Sheila asked, hopping around her mother.

"Best. Performance. Ever. I remember I did a play similar to yours back when I was your age." said Judy.

"Well, this girl loved it, too." a voice called from behind.

The family turned to see a fox with blonde fur, overalls, a white t-shirt, and a ponytail behind her head. She was also wearing sunglasses.

"Wait a minute... Vicky? Icky Vicky?" said Nick, wide-eyed.

The vixen removed her sunglasses to reveal her blue eyes. "Long time, no see. Good ol' Slick Nick." she said, as she hugged Nick.

The rabbits and the kids had puzzled looks.

"Uh, are we missing something here?" Judy raised an eyebrow.

"Oh, you must be Judy. I've heard a lot about you and Nick all over the news. 'First Rabbit and Fox officers crack biggest case in Zootopia ever'." said the vixen, as she extended her hand. "I'm Victoria Foxsworth. Call me Vicky. I'm Nick's childhood friend and ex-girlfriend."

"EX-GIRLFRIEND?!" everyone shouted.

Judy tapped her right foot, hands on her hips. "And you were gonna tell me this Nick, when?"

Nick sighed. "Look, she and I dated when we were teenagers, but it only lasted a year. It's too embarrassing to talk about even today."

"What was so embarrassing about it?" Judy raised her eyebrow, again.

"Nick here likes to think of himself as a heartbreaker back in the day, when in reality, I was the one who broke HIS heart." Vicky pointed out.

"It's a sad truth." Nick said, with a deadpan look.

Judy and her parents bit their lips, trying their best to hold back laughter.

"Look, before this turns into a laugh fest, the problem was me, not her." Nick explained. "I saw the world one way, she saw it the other way. What happened to me when I was nine had caught up to me when I was seventeen. That was when we were dating, and before it affected the both of us any further, Vicky thought we should just remain friends after that."

Judy and her parents stopped giggling, immediately. They knew how sensitive Nick was about his past, and they respected him not to bring it up unless he wanted to. Nick then turned back to Vicky.

"Well, I'm glad you're doing well again, Nick." said Vicky. Then she smirked, sheepishly. "So, what's it like being a cop? Also, what's it like starting a life with a bunny?"

"Vicky!" exclaimed Nick, blushing.

"Ha, ha. I'm just kidding. I meant nothing by it." said Vicky.

"So, what ARE you doing hanging around here again, Vick?" Nick asked.

"I was looking for you. Both you and Judy, precisely." said Vicky. She looked left, right, and behind her. "There's something I need your help with, but can we talk somewhere private?"

"You can always come with us back to our farm." said Bonnie.

"Thanks, ma'am. I'll follow you on my motor-bike." said Vicky. "Yours is the truck that says 'Hopps Carrot Farm', right?"

...

So, one drive back to the farm, and enjoying one blueberry pie around the kitchen table later, Vicky began explaining.

"Okay, so after Nick and I broke up, I got a job as a mechanic, and during my vacation time, I became an adventurer, traveling around the world. Whether it be mountain climbing, scuba diving, cave spelunking, you know it. So, a couple days ago, I rent a boat to go cruising out in the purrcific ocean. When all of a sudden, my radio picks up an S.O.S. signal. The transmission was breaking up, but I did manage to get his name, Hugo. The coordinates he sent seem to lead to this spot, right here."

Vicky took out a map, and pointed to a large, red X on the map.

"But, there's nothing there. Just water." said Judy.

"I thought so, too. But, there have been rumors throughout the centuries how ships have disappeared near this spot, which is said to be surrounded by a cloud of fog. Sounds like the place to find one of those secret places where there are still feral animals in the world. That's why when I came in town at the festival and saw that stage play, I hoped you might be there." said Vicky. "So, this is where you guys come in. I need help in getting some things together to help launch a rescue mission."

"Vicky, we just caught up again, and you're preparing to head out to some spot of nowhere, just to rescue a guy who might be crying wolf?" asked Nick.

"Nick, that doesn't make sense. Why would anybody prank call about something this serious?" said Vicky.

"I just don't want to see anything happen to you. We've been friends since we were kids." said Nick.

"Alright. If you're that worried, why don't you and Judy come with me? It'll be an adventure." said Vicky.

"What?! No thanks. I'm not going into the middle of the Purrcific ocean for nothing." said Nick.

"Alright, how about this? If I'm wrong, and there is no island, then you can set me up on a blind date. I won't complain if the guy is a complete loser." betted Vicky.

"Tempting. And if you're right?" said Nick.

"You have to tell Judy and your kids what you did at my sweet sixteenth birthday party." Vicky grinned, mischievously.

"No, we agreed never to speak of that, again." Nick said, wide-eyed with fright.

"Alright, if you don't help me, I'll just tell them myself." said Vicky.

"You wouldn't dare." said Nick.

"It's called a hustle, sweetheart." grinned Vicky.

"I think I'm beginning to like this girl." smirked Judy.

"Judy, not you, too." Nick said, irritably. "Fine. We'll go."

"Hey, can we come, too? Please?"

The adults turned to see a nine-year-old fox boy with purple eyes, red fur, blue overalls and a white t-shirt standing next to an eight-year-old rabbit girl with green eyes, grey fur, green bow, green overall skirt, and yellow t-shirt.

"Kids, I don't think that's probably-"

"Aw, I think it'll be okay if they came along, Nick." Judy reassured her husband. "So long as we make sure they do everything we say, and they stick to us like glue. I think it'll be fun."

"Fine. Not like anyone's listening to me, today." Nick pouted.

"Oh, don't be like that, buddy." said Vicky. "So, do you know where I can find adventure supplies or not?"

Nick grinned as a thought came into his mind. "Actually, I just so happen to know a guy who can get you that stuff for free." said Nick.

"Well, then. Cheers, guys." Vicky said, raising her soda bottle to clink with Nick and Judy's.

...

"Ah, Nicky. Judy. To what do I owe this pleasure?" said Mr. Big.

"Well, Mr. Big, sir. I have a friend who needs to ask a favor of you." grinned Nick. "This is Vicky, my old friend from elementary school."

When Mr. Big and Vicky saw each other, they both smiled.

"Ah, Vicky! Darling! So good to see you." said Mr. Big, as Vicky bent down so he may kiss her cheeks in affectionate friendship.

"Long time, no see, Mr. Big." grinned Vicky.

"What?!" exclaimed Nick. "You know Mr. Big, too?"

"Yep. When I heard his daughter, Fru Fru, was getting married, I got her and her husband two tickets to Hawaii I won in a contest for their honeymoon." said Vicky. "My mom always says I was born with lucky fox feet."

"Here I was thinking he was gonna crush your hopes of going by turning you down." said Nick.

"Now why would I do that to someone who's like family?" said Mr. Big. "Talk about a small world, with you being an old flame of Nicky here, my dear Vicky."

"Next thing you know, you'll tell me you've been in outer space." Nick said to Vicky.

"Actually..." Vicky grinned, sheepishly.

"OH, COME ON!" said Nick.

"Your kindness did a great service for my daughter's happiness. How can I repay you?" said Mr. Big.

"I'm just gonna cut right to the chase." said Vicky. "I'm mounting a rescue mission with Nick's family. I'm gonna need to borrow food, water, explorer's gear, some air-powered elephant tranquilizers, and a sea-plane. That's not too much, is it?"

"Sounds like you don't wish to take any chances in this escapade you're leading." said Mr. Big.

"I just like to be prepared for anything. I just can't leave this person to hang on some place in the middle of nowhere." said Vicky.

"Such bravery and willing to help." said Mr. Big. "I shall have whatever you need ready by tomorrow, with the best pilot I know."

"Woo-hoo!" said Vicky. "Who's up for adventure?!"

Nick just stood there, mouth agape.

...

The next day came, and Nick, Judy, Vicky, and the kids were walking towards their plane. The pilot, who was loading the last of the equipment onto the plane, turned out to be a familiar face. It was Finnick.

"Hey, Finny. How's it hanging?" said Vicky.

"Vicky! Hey, girl. Haven't seen ya in ages." Finnick said, as he high-fived Vicky. "So, ready to take to the sky?"

"You know it." said Vicky. "Mind if I help ya fly? I've taken some flying lessons, myself."

"By all means, be glad to show you how to work this piece of junk." said Finnick.

The group entered the plane, and prepared for takeoff. The plane's engines sparked, and took to the sky.

"So, since when did you become a pilot again, Finnick?" asked Nick.

"Sometime after you became a cop, and quit the pawpsicle business. Slipped my mind to tell ya for a while, now." Finnick called from the cockpit.

"I can't believe we're really doing this." Judy tapped her feet with joy from her seat.

"Yeah, Ma. This is gonna be fun!" said Cody.

"Let's not forget, sport, that it was your mom who sided with Vicky to convince me, or blackmail me, into this crusade." said Nick.

"Cheer up, Nick. You're gonna be happy we did this. Vicky's doing this for someone in distress, and she asked for help in this mission." said Judy.

"Just wake me up when we get there." said Nick, as he closed his eyes for a nap.

...

"Dad! Wake up, we're here!" Cody shook his father awake, two hours later.

"Look out the window, Nick. The fog's clearing." Vicky called from the cockpit.

The family of four looked out from the window behind where Nick was sitting, and saw the fog was clearing to reveal what looked like a small dot of land from where they were in the air.

"Well, I'll be darned." said Nick.

"Looks like this means you lose the-" A sudden shake from the plane interrupted Judy's sentence. "What's happening?!"

"It's a storm! Lightning hit the tail of the plane!" shouted Finnick. Another shake occurred. "You can add the left wing, too. Everyone, back in your seats!"

Nick, Judy, and the kids scrambled to their seats, and snapped their belts on. Cody clung to his dad's arm, as Sheila held onto her mother's.

"Look, there's the island! The beach! Go for the beach!" shouted Vicky.

"Going in too fast!" shouted Finnick.

Finnick tried to work the landing gear, but the damage to the plane prevented him from doing so. The plane crash-landed onto the beach, and everything went dark after that.

**And, cliffhanger. Whew, there's the first chapter for ya. Vicky is based on a scrapped character that didn't make it to the final version of the film, so in my version, she's Nick old flame. Hugo will appear in later chapters. He's based on the original design of Benjamin Clawhauser. Also, in this version, I'm switching the age difference between the siblings. This is Cody's first appearance, but i'm making him the oldest, and Sheila the youngest. I own nothing, except my OC's, Cody and Sheila. All rights go to original owners. No copyright intended. Stay tuned for more of this fanfic. Hope you guys are enjoying it so far. **


	2. Chapter 2: The welcoming committees

**Hey, guys. I'm back with another chapter. Enjoy. **

"Nick! Judy! Kids! You okay?!"

Nick opened his eyes, his vision dizzy, and his head throbbing. Vicky was standing by him, shaking her awake, a bleeding cut was on her forehead.

"Vicky! Are you okay? What happened?" asked Nick. "Wait! Judy! The kids!"

"I'm okay, Dad." said Cody.

"Me and Sheila are fine." said Judy.

"My head hurts a little, though." said Sheila.

"Alright, everyone out." ordered Finnick.

The group was all shook up as they walked out of the plane. Finnick helped Vicky dress a bandage on her head, then bandaged the cuts on his hands. As soon as everyone had their bearings together, they took in the surroundings.

The plane had looked better, other than cracks in the windows with a few pieces missing, smoke coming from the right wing, the tail, and both the engines. They landed on a grassy bluff overlooking the ocean and the passing storm in the distance, the waves still splashing loudly against the rocks below them.

Vicky took a cautious step back into the plane, and rummaged for whatever gear that survived the wreck. Vicky stepped back out with several backpacks, one for each member of the group.

"Okay, so bad news is nearly half the supplies are gone, but the good news is we each have food and water to last us several days, and flashlights with a change of batteries. We also have a compass, binoculars, some rope, and all my tools, those I'll be carrying. Oh, and two tranquilizers, but we lost plenty of the ammo, so conserve with how many there's left." Vicky said, handing the tranquilizers to Nick and Judy. "You guys are in charge of these, seeing as how you're cops, and truth be told, I'm kinda squeamish holding these things."

"Alright, so what do we do?" said Judy.

"Well, we find a way off this island, with that Hugo guy we're rescuing." said Vicky. "And I think I know where to start. Right before we crashed, I saw through my binoculars a really weird sight. There looked like a couple of buildings somewhere not far from where we crashed, a few miles ahead of us."

"Wait, this island was uninhabited, right?" asked Cody.

"Well, my best guess is this is where all those people on the ships that disappeared ended up, just like our guy. If there's any chance of a way off the island, it's there. A plane or a boat that I can fix up." said Vicky.

"Then what're we waiting for?" said Nick.

...

The group began their long trek through the jungle. For at least an hour, it was whacking away at tree branches and vines, and tripping over tree roots.

"So, Vicky. Just so it's out there, do you have an idea of who goes with who should the idea of splitting up is needed?" asked Nick.

"Oh, I just figured it'd be one team consists of the guys, and the other consists of the girls. You, Cody, and Finnick. Me, Judy, and Sheila." said Vicky.

"And leave you alone to tell my wife about what I did on your sweet sixteenth? No way." said Nick. "How about me, Judy, and the kids on one team, you and Finnick on the other team."

"Seriously, Nick? You don't trust me? I figured you wouldn't want to be in the same room with me and Judy when we laugh our tails off at your embarrassment." smirked Vicky.

"Well, I wanna be there to defend myself against that embarrassing claim." said Nick.

"The island is real, Nick. I won the bet. I'm gonna tell her." said Vicky. "Judy said she's interested in hearing about it."

"Alright, then let's make another agreement. You tell her something embarrassing about me, I'll tell her something embarrassing about you." Nick suddenly smirked. "You let me tell my wife what happened at your tenth birthday party."

"You wouldn't dare!" gasped Vicky.

"Hey, back when we used to date, you were the one who wanted the relationship to be built on honesty." smirked Nick.

"This isn't about honesty. You just want to get even." said Vicky.

"Well, now there's another reason why we broke up." said Nick.

"Sly, dumb, and just being mean, Nicholas P. Wilde." growled Vicky, irritably.

"Is it wrong that I'm enjoying this?" Judy said out loud to herself, smiling.

"Will you stay out of this?!" Nick and Vicky both said, more irritably. Judy just rolled her eyes and kept amusingly smiling.

"If we split up, Your dad can have Vicky, and I go with you kids and your mom." said Finnick.

"Fine by us, Uncle Finnick." said Sheila.

"Please don't call me that." said Finnick.

Well, at least the hike was getting off to a good start. For some, at least.

...

Another hour later, they found themselves out of the woods and into the encampment. There was a small rusted tool shed, a rusted and completely vine-covered one-man plane, a truck with flat tires and missing it's doors, and a large warehouse with vines around the walls a. To the right was the river with a dock, but no boats. They all bore the insignia of a cat's paw.

"What kind of place is this?" asked Cody.

"Looks to me like some kind of base that dates back to the Canine-Feline War." said Vicky.

"What was that about, again?" said Sheila.

"Had something to do with the old rivalry between all different species of cats and dogs. I dunno, I was never good at school." said Cody.

"That's what worries me." said Judy, half-jokingly.

"Come on, let's see if there's anything in the warehouse. You guys go on, I'll check the shed for any extra tools we need." said Vicky.

"Alright, don't take too long. Oh, take this, just in case." said Nick, as he handed his tranquilizer to Vicky.

"I'll watch her back." said Finnick.

Unbeknownst to the group, in the shadows of the bushes and undergrowth, several pairs of eyes and sets of grinning, sharp teeth were watching.

...

The Wilde's headed into the warehouse to find it was picked clean of cars, planes, or boats, all save for one of each vehicle. The plane had only one seat, so the only way off the island was the boat. But, upon further inspection, no fuel or battery was found.

"Well, at least the rest of the boat looks pretty seaworthy enough." said Nick. "Maybe Vicky and Finnick found some-"

The sound of faint, maniacal laughter interrupted Nick's sentence.

"Uh, Carrots. You heard that, right?" asked Nick.

"Vicky? Is that you?" called Judy.

Out of the shadows, three huge hyenas walking on all fours, cackling crazy. The Wilde's had looks of shock and fear in their faces. The kids ducked behind their father, as Judy fumbled with her tranquilizer, trying to reload.

"Well, well, Banzai. What do we have here?" asked the female hyena.

"Hm, I don't know, Shenzi. What do you think, Ed?" asked the male hyena.

The other male hyena just laughed, wildly.

"Yeah, that's what I was thinking. A team of four trespassers!" said Banzai.

"I don't know what you are, but you better not come any closer." Judy tried to look brave.

"She doesn't know what a hyena is?" said Banzai.

"No, smart-alack. She's one of those two-legs we've heard about. They've never seen four-legs like us, before." said Shenzi.

"I knew there were still animals like these guys still around." Cody whispered to Sheila.

"So, why the scared faces? We ain't gonna hurt ya. We actually love for you to stick around for lunch." said Shenzi.

"Well, I don't think you like any of the food we have." said Sheila. "Why are we even talking to you?" she asked, rhetorically.

"Oh, that's not a problem." Banzai said, as the trio circled around the family. "We can have whatever's 'Hopping' around!" The hyena's laughed.

"Ooh, I got one." said Shenzi. "Make mine 'Extra Foxy'! Is that corny or what?" The hyena's laughed some more, too distracted to realize Nick had a plan for getting away.

"Judy, the gun!" whispered Nick.

Judy fired a dart at Ed, who slumped down in a drowsy heap. The Wilde's made a run for it.

Shenzi and Banzai stopped laughing to see their buddy, Ed, snoring and their prey running down a corridor.

"Your jokes suck, by the way!" Cody called back.

"Oh yeah?! Let's get'em!" Banzai and Shenzi took after the family.

Judy turned to fire another shot at Shenzi, but she ducked.

"We suck at jokes, you suck at aiming, Fluff-butt!" shouted Shenzi.

"Quick! In here!" Nick pointed to a corridor of caged stalls.

The family ran down to the end of the hall, Nick and Cody ran into the cage on the right, Judy and Sheila ran into the cage on the left. Shenzi and Banzai ran into Judy and Sheila's cage, and the door pinned the rabbits between the wall and the barking hyenas. Nick and Cody called from their closed cage, hoping to distract the hyenas so Judy and Sheila can shut themselves in safely, to no avail.

Shenzi looked up in realization, and grinned wickedly at the opening above the small space between the wall and the door. A space the two could jump up, and drop down on their prey. The hyenas hopped up, grabbing the top edge of the door. Judy and Sheila saw this, and luckily, Judy's quick thinking was about to save her and her daughter again.

"Sheila, Kick!"

Putting their hands to the wall, the rabbits kicked with their strong feet, and kicked the door back, causing it to swing around the cage, trapping the hyenas on the opposite end against the wall. Judy locked the bar between the metal fence, and she and her family wasted no time rushing outside. Behind them, Nick could hear the two hyenas howling like they were in pain, except it was the kind of howl Nick knew all too well. The same kind of cry when a predator was in distress.

"Oh, no! They're calling for help!" Nick whispered in horror.

"Nick, what're you doing?! Come on!" Judy called, snapping Nick out of his trance, and burst through the door outside.

"Hey, guys! What'd you find in there?" Vicky called as she and Finnick caught up.

"No time to explain! Just run!" Nick said, grabbing Vicky by the wrist, and picking up Finnick by his tiny body.

Shenzi and Banzai had managed to escape, woke up Ed, and howled into the open, their cries traveling for a mile and a half. The pack replied with their own howls, signaling that the hunt had begun.

"Um, guys? What's with all the howling?" Vicky asked as the group kept running.

"Hyenas! Savage ones!" said Nick.

Both foxes looked back to see the pack giving chase.

"Guys! Into the herd!" Judy pointed to a large herd of wildebeest. The startled herd began to panic and stampede. The group had split with Vicky and the kids, and Nick with Judy and Finnick. The group had trouble watching out for the hyenas in the herd, but luckily, the hyenas had trouble reaching or spotting the group.

"Head for the trees!" Judy called out. Judy stumbled, and Nick carried her and Finnick towards the tree line. Vicky led the kids towards the tree line, with Shenzi on their heels.

Nick, Judy, and Finnick stopped at a large tree, and began climbing the vines up to the thick branches.

"Nicky!" Nick heard Vicky call out.

"Vicky! Over here!" Nick called, as Vicky and Sheila cautiously climbed over from their tree to Nick's. Sheila immediately hugged her mother for comfort.

"Wait! Where's Cody?!" said Judy.

"He's not with you?!" said Vicky.

...

Cody ran and took cover inside a fallen, hollow log. Cody could see Shenzi barking orders at a few of her pack followers, before they split into different directions. Cody exhaled a quiet breath of relief. The fox kit crawled out of the log, but turned to see Banzai looming over him on top of the log.

"Hey, guys! I got one!" Banzai called. Shenzi and her hyenas surrounded Cody.

"MOM! DAD! HELP!" Cody shouted.

Suddenly, a long tail wrapped itself around Cody, and pulled him up into the tree canopy. The hyenas yelped in terror, and made a run for it, crying, "It's him!"

...

Cody covered his face from the leaves and branches that hit him while being dragged up into the tree. Cody felt the tail stop, and drop him on a branch. Cody looked around and was met with the face of a snake.

"Well, now. I do believe you owe a thank you for the heroics." the snake hissed.

"Who are you? And, why did you rescue me?" asked Cody.

"I'm Kaa, and I did so because, such a poor, sweet little cub like you. It would break my scaly heart to see you torn limb from limb." said Kaa.

"Well, thanks, I suppose." said Cody. "And now, I'm supposing I should go find my parents."

Kaa stopped Cody in his tracks, holding up his tail. "Oh, what's the rush? I haven't had a nice conversation with anybody for a long time." said Kaa.

"Well, maybe next time, when my parents are around, we will. It's just my mom always keeps saying never to talk to strangers. By myself, that is." said Cody, as he pushed Kaa's tail aside.

"I don't blame you for feeling doubtful of me." said Kaa, as he swiveled around to face Cody again. "But, I'm nothing like the rest of the wild animals who live out here. You can trust me."

Kaa's eyes started to swirl hypnotically, and Cody's eyes mirrored the same. Cody's tension suddenly melted away, feeling so calm and relaxed, smiling silly.

"Yes, little cub. Go to sleep." said Kaa. "Rest easily. Safe and sound." Kaa chuckled, coiling up the little fox, and prepared to open his mouth wide. "It's nice and warm for a good nap in my tummy."

"CODY!"

Kaa turned to see a female vixen and rabbit swinging down on branches right toward them. Vicky sucker-kicked the snake in the snout, and Judy snatched Cody from his coils, kicking the snake's wrapped-up body off the branch. Kaa went falling down tree branch to tree branch like a slinky, until he hit the ground with a thud. Vicky and Judy swung back to the ground to where Sheila was hiding.

"Cody. The snake's gone. Wake up." Judy gently shook her son, but he was still in the trance.

"Here, let me try, mama." said Sheila. She put her finger in her mouth, and then wedged into his right ear. Cody snapped out of his trance with a yell of disgust.

"Ew! Sis, what was that for?!" scowled Cody.

"Now, we're even on all those wet willies you gave me." said Sheila.

"Ooh, my sinus." Kaa whimpered as he started to slither towards them with an angry scowl. "Just you wait 'til I-" Kaa suddenly stopped, and turned his head to see a knot in his tail caught between two small trees.

"That would be my handiwork, thank you." Nick smiled as he hopped down from his spot on the tree.

Kaa began pulling on his tail to break free, and when he did, his entire body scrunched up together like an accordion. Kaa turned back to see the group running as fast as they can, ditching the snake.

"If I ever see that shrimp and his family again, it'll be too soon." Kaa hissed angrily, and slithered awkwardly away. "Ooh, this'll seriously slow down my slither."

...

It was already getting dark, and the gang regrouped with Finnick, who found shelter for the night in a broken down military caravan truck. They laid down their backpacks, and turned on an old lantern found in the truck for light.

The kids and Judy had already fallen asleep, while Nick was chatting with Vicky, Finnick was standing watch from the back door window.

"So, thanks for saving my son, Vicky." Nick said, rubbing the back of his head.

"It's what friends are for, right?" Vicky smiled, weakly. "But, I'm sorry I dragged you guys into this mess with me."

"Don't apologize. If anything it's my fault because I felt so jealous of what you've done over the years, and I just wanted to see you wrong, and that was wrong of me to do and feel." said Nick. "Sorry."

"Well, you're a lucky fox too, Nick. You've got something I hope to gain myself, someday." said Vicky, nodding her head to the kids and Judy.

"Thanks, Vick." smiled Nick.

"Alright, get some shuteye. We've got another long day ahead of us." said Vicky, as she turned down the lantern.

**Whew, finally done with this chapter. So sorry if this felt like it took longer than it was supposed to. The chase scene with the hyenas is loosely based on the raptor chase scene from the movie Jurassic Park 3, and while some people say it wasn't that great, I thought it was good in my opinion. I'll try to update more as soon as I can. I own nothing, except a few OC's. All rights go to original owners. No copyright intended. Stay tuned for more of this fanfic. **


	3. Chapter 3: The cub in the crystal

**Hey, guys. I'm back with another chapter. Enjoy. **

It was the break of dawn. The group awoke and stepped out of the truck, having gotten through their first night in the wild after being stranded.

"Alright, Vicky. What's the plan, now?" said Nick.

"Well, even if we could get the boat past the hyenas and their territory, which is easier than done, we don't have any battery or fuel, and I couldn't find one in the shed where I found the tools. However, I did find a map that once belonged to the soldiers that lived in that camp." Vicky laid out a map that was faded and stained. Vicky pointed to a dot with a dog symbol.

"Okay, so we were at the Canine Army camp," Vicky traced her finger on a line that led past a tall mountain, and right at a dot with a cat symbol near a beach. "And there should be a Feline Army camp right about here, past this mountain, on the other side of the island. We could find another boat with what we need to fix it and use that, providing it's not part of any territory to feral animals. We move fast enough, we should be there by twilight."

"Wait a minute. We're gonna have to travel up and over the mountain, or hike around it. That could take another day to do so." said Nick.

"We don't have to. Look. This line shows it going through the mountain. The line ends right at one base of the mountain, and then continues on the opposite end. It doesn't show it going around, or over the means there's probably a tunnel we could use as a shortcut." said Vicky.

"Alright, how could you possibly know that?" said Nick.

"I know how to read maps, Nick. That's why you always had to ask for directions when we went on that road trip together." Vicky smirked.

"I wouldn't have, if you taught me how to read a map." Nick said, annoyed.

"Well, do we have to go through the tunnel? It's just I don't do so well underground." said Cody.

"Bro, half of our family is rabbits. The rest of the home is built below the house so to provide space for all the family members." said Sheila. "That's why it's called Bunnyburrow."

"That's different. It's a house. We're talking about a rural cave, with rocks, and the dark, where you can't see where you're going. Also, tight spaces." said Cody, fidgeting with his fingers.

"Well, we could always put it to a vote." said Vicky.

"Okay. Good idea." said Cody.

"Alright, so what're we gonna vote on?" said Vicky.

...

An hour later, the group had arrived at the base of the mountain, the mouth of the cave right in front of them. They had all voted, including Cody, to use the tunnel. They wanted to play it safe, but another part of them had the urge to get off the island and go back home quick. Cody was nervous, but we decided to try overcome this sense of phobia.

"You know, it's not too late to change your mind about this, Cody." said Judy.

"I know, but I'll be okay. I'm nervous, but I'm gonna try to get over this and be brave, for the group. Just like you are, Ma." smiled Cody.

Judy smiled back. "Then let's get to it, lil' slugger." Judy ruffled her son's fur.

Vicky found two sticks, and lit them both to make them torches, handing one to Nick. The group proceeded to descend into the dark.

...

Nick took the lead, Judy was right behind him, the kids were in the middle, and Finnick and Vicky were at the rear of the line. The caves seemed to twist and turn, but luckily no narrow passages to squeeze through, at least not yet, that part Cody tried to hide his tension about.

A half hour of walking in the dark brought the group right to a fork in the path, one leading to the left, one leading to the right, and one leading down the middle.

"Okay, so do we keep going straight or take a different path?" said Cody.

"Well, one path must take us back outside, and the others must lead us further underground." said Nick. "All we have to do is figure out which is the right one."

"Hey, wait. Do you guys hear something, just now?" said Vicky.

"Hear what?" Judy said, perking her ears up. "Wait, I hear it, too. It sounds like rumbling. Almost like..."

Loud rumbling and vibrations in the ground and walls finished Judy's assumption. "EARTHQUAKE!"

"RUN!" The group instinctively ran down the middle tunnel, however, part of the roof collapsed. The kids stopped as the rocks fell, blocking their path to the adults.

"KIDS!" Judy called back.

Sheila clung to Cody for comfort. Both siblings crouched down as the rumbling subsided, and then the earthquake was no more. Cody and Sheila ran over to a small opening between the rocks to see their parents on the other end of the blockage.

"Mama, we're okay! Are you?" called Sheila.

"Yes, but the hole's too small to squeeze through for me to get to you." said Judy. "Guys, help me move these rocks."

The adults began trying to pull the rocks apart, however a quick aftershock occurred, forcing the kids and the adults to move away as more rocks came tumbling down.

"It's no good. If we try to move any rocks, we might get crushed, or bring more rocks down." said Vicky.

"Guys, listen. We'll just have to find another way to reach you." said Cody. "We'll head back, and go through one of the other passages we saw to find a way out. We'll meet up eventually."

"Alright, just be careful." called Judy. "Oh, wait. Take my walkie-talkie. We'll keep in contact." Judy slid her walkie what space was left of the hole, and handed it to Cody.

"You guys be careful, too." Cody called back, as he and Sheila brought out glow-sticks Sheila packed for the trip, and walked back to the fork in the path. The left path was blocked.

"Well, no going that way." said Cody. "Guess we gotta take the right."

"Cody, are you okay? You look like you're sweating." said Sheila.

"Sorry, it's just the tension is getting to me, again." said Cody, as he wiped his forehead from the sweat pouring.

"Okay, remember what mama said about times like this. Breathe in, breathe out. But, do it slowly." instructed Sheila.

After a few deep breaths, Cody stopped sweating and shaking. "Okay, it helped a little. Let's go find the others."

Holding each others hands, Cody and Sheila turned right, and began their trek underneath the mountain, again.

...

"Ma, do you read me? Ma, come in. Over." said Cody.

It had been an hour since the kids had been separated from the adults. Cody tried the walkie, but all he got was static. Cody's nerves were acting up again, but he tried not to show it, so not to have Sheila worry. When it came to his sister, he'd put on his brave face, and put aside his fears for her.

"Hey, bro. I think I see a light up ahead." Sheila pointed further down the corridor to see a faint glow just around a corner.

Cody and Sheila ran towards it, the light getting brighter. When they reached the end of the corridor, they were met with a dazzling sight.

Gigantic crystals, glowing an otherworldly glow of the colors blue and white, were scattered all over the cave. To small crystals that could fit in a hand in the walls and pillars, to large and tall shards that looked like they grew from the ground. There was even an underground river that divided the cavern floor in half.

"Wow! You ever seen anything like this, sis?" Cody whispered in awestruck.

"No way!" said Sheila.

"C'mon, the river could show us the way out of here." said Cody.

"Wait, Cody. Do you see that?" Sheila pointed to something that made a glow that shone the brightest than all the other crystals.

The kids walked to see a large column made of blue and white crystal that rose to the top of the cave's roof, surrounded by a medium pool of water, making it look like an island. The oddest thing was that there was a dark shadow inside the crystal, but the light made it too blurry to see what it actually was.

"It looks like there's something inside there." said Sheila.

"Let's not go near it, sis. We don't know if it's dangerous." said Cody. "C'mon, let's just get outta here."

Cody led his sister away from the crystal, but Sheila grabbed the pocket knife from Cody's pack that he got from Nick, and hopped on the pillars that rose from the water towards the little island.

"Sis! Whatever you're thinking, it's a bad idea. Get back here!" said Cody.

Sheila tapped on the crystal. It sounded oddly hollow, and that could probably mean it was easy to break through. Holding the knife in both hands, she stabbed at the crystal three times, and a large crack began to form on it's surface. The cracks spread, Sheila hopped back towards Cody. The crystal exploded into a million shards, and a light shot from where the crystal once stood.

...

Nick, Judy, Finnick, and Vicky were still searching not just for a way out, but for the kids, too. Their torches were dying down, so soon they would have to resort to using their flashlights. Judy tried to contact the kids again, but was met with more static. That's when Vicky stopped, and looked at her feet. There was a strange glow coming from below the cracks in the floor, and the floor felt like it was vibrating, but not strong enough for an earthquake.

"Guys, move. NOW!" Vicky pushed the group backwards as a ray of light shot from the floor, and shot up through the ceiling. The light kept rising until it reached the clouds.

...

As the light faded away, Cody and Sheila looked to see it had blown a hole through the ceiling, and sunshine shown on what remained of the crystal column. In the center of the newly-created crystal crater, Cody and Sheila saw that it was a lion cub with golden fur and a reddish-brown tuft of fur on his head. It was the most bizarre sight they saw.

"Kids! Is that you down there?" Cody and Sheila looked up to see their parents, Vicky, and Finnick at the top of the hole.

"Mama! Papa! We're okay!" Sheila smiled, and bounced up and down, now they had finally found their parents again.

"Oh, so glad you're both okay." Judy smiled.

"Sorry about that, guys. We didn't know we were right below you." Cody said, referring to their actions that unknowingly and unintentionally startling the adults.

"Well, if you hadn't, we would've missed ya." Vicky waved off the incident. "Oh, and look. Now we have a way out." Vicky pointed to the hole in the ceiling. "Nick, give me a boost. I'll pull you guys up next. Oh, and Judy, here's a rope to pull the kids up."

Judy took the rope, and lowered it down to her children. "Alright, kids. Come on up."

"Wait, Cody. What about the baby lion?" said Sheila. "We can't leave him here."

"Well, what if he attacks us?" said Cody.

"We just saved his life. Maybe he can help us." said Sheila.

"Help us how? Who knows how long he was in there." said Cody.

"Well, I'll just carry him in my backpack for now.I'm sure he can explain it to us when he comes to." said Sheila.

"Okay, but if he tries anything funny, don't say I didn't warn you." said Cody, as he began climbing the rope.

Sheila placed the little cub in her pack, and climbed up after her brother up the rope.

...

From outside, all the animals stood and still looked on at where the large pillar of light was. Many were marveled and confused as to where the light came from or what it meant. But, somewhere atop a tall tree, an old baboon with a staff sat on a branch, and nodded to himself.

"So, it is time. And so sooner than I thought." he whispered to himself.

**Well, guys. There's another chapter down for ya. So sorry if this took long again, and if it seems shorter than the other chapters. Fear not, the next chapter shall be another exciting one. Also, to answer William Salcdeo's comment, it will feature characters like Kiara, Kovu, and Vitani as adults, so it's in the middle of the Lion King 2, and maybe I'll throw in the Lion Guard, but they'll probably only be mentioned or given cameo appearances. I'll try my best as this goes along. One more thing, I'm sure you guys are wondering why Kopa is still a cub if he's the older brother of Kiara and Kion, and they're already adults now. Well, that will be explained in later chapters, and maybe good ol' Rafiki can be the one to answer our question. This is a scene I just thought of one day, and figured maybe I could fit this into a story. So, it's similar to the pilot of 'Avatar: The last airbender'. I'll try to update more as soon as I can. Hope you guys enjoy it. I own nothing, except a few OC's. All rights go to original owners. No copyright intended. Stay tuned for more of this fanfic. **


End file.
